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FAREWELL.

BY MEE, MARY B ¥EALY.

i
1
Farewell, farewell! There are flumm' hours !
W hen shadow: are fallen o'er all the dowers;
When the rain fslls beavy in dreoching chow-
ers—
When the heart is shorn of its higher powers,
And droops in #ts wild unrest;
When nothing in Heaven or esrth canbring
The joys of youth or the songs of spring:
When the mosses are heavy that clusp and cling
To the rugged rocks, and we can not Ging

. | The sarrow [xom our breast. , the love she bore me. Isaw she
Good-BY L T kpeak i« with' blinding toars; turned away from the crowd that flocked
For no brightuess, or beanty, or love appears | gpoynd, and was deafl to all the offers
Throngh the visia'd gloom uhherqn:mng Years, h s made to her, of rank, and
But dark desponding and racking fears that were y >

To circle round my heart. wealth, and station, and many a true

Abmal It weve botber St cuos lodie! v heart’s love—but I thought this was be-
n B Erave Wi une 1, . ‘>

I%:nnw 'mh‘;i'lr n mountain high cause her own was yet untouched, and

The valley where lovi
Than

ng feet s by,
to love ancd t‘;i e

en o part!

0 God! Isour life but a trial fire, solivitnde, 1 fancied it was but the ef-| perfectly calm, and with a deep solem-
To sever the gold In its burning pyre? feet of her , generous pity for my | nisy fa words and aspect.
T"“““““"“'::'}?:;h"h@d- spire desolute condition, and rly it was,but| “‘Richard,” she said, ‘the lives of
i oy huo'n‘l' such as the mother feels for the suffi both of us are g on this hour. By
n n bolle

And shall we at r land,

Take our ted love by the dear, dear hund?

And w r torever beside the straud

Of the pewceful river, where tlope's Lright band
Is severed never more?

THE DAUGHTER.

first dear com

misery where I amjsent to wander to and
fro, ke a murderer, ns I am—condem-

life 1 have destroyed.
me blind and senseless, for so
was,

when [ saw that I alone was singled out
to be the object of her atten

of her first-born, whom she adores, an
the day of revelation come!™

doted on his daughter. Truly none
ever loved Aletheia with a common
When he wna released from the duties of

ionsh
nd whirlwiopd to

ed to witch the dafly dy‘i_ngo(tbuweet

and

“I told you how Colonel- Randolph

was as one who having lon
darkest night, was Iﬁmdos
sudden

of new returning day. 1
& back, and lcaned inst the
rock., Faiot and shivering I sireiched

?nl my
loaging
have said? Have you forgetten who and
what Lam #"

distinct, ‘and for that very
cause

cut from all the communion of earth,
hay
and
a4 measure of entire devotion as never
was offered to man before.’

ment. She rose up to her full height,

it shall all future existence on this eart
be shaped for us, and its memory shall
come with Death itzelf tolook us in the

Jove | with

to cast aside sall frivolous rules of man’s

with the

hands on that beloved head
for the power to bless her, and
Oh Aletheia, what Is it you

“‘No! was her answer, steady and

ery rcason, be-
ou are a stricken man, forever
e I been given to you, to be in heart
soul pecallarly yourown, with such

“ I looked at her almost in bewilder-

and stamp our whole probation
its seal. It becomes us, therefore,

dwelt in| her trembling handsand kneeling at my
feet she waited my aceeptance or rejec-
tion of the nobiest gift that ever oneim- !
mortal spirit made unto another.
I told you when I commenced this agon-
izing record, that there were portionsof
it which I wounld breathe to no mortal
ears, not even to yours, good and gentle
as
fo
of which I speas.
answer was, it cannot be Jthat you doubt
it—ecouldn’t have been otherwise indeed?
She had said truly that the deed was
done—the sacrifice was made—the life
was given.
it 1, by my rejection, had punished her
unparalieled devotion with unexampled
misery ? and for mysell, could I—could
I—should 1 have been human if I, who,
till that hour had believed myself of all
men the most accursed on earth—had
suddenly refused to be above all men
hlessed ¥

sinking Into the sea, whose boundless-
ness seemed narrow to my infinity of
Joy, Aletheia lay at my feet like a cradled
child, and as I bent down over her, and
searcely dared to touch, with deep re-

i

Lilias |

ou are. And now, of such is all that
owed in the solemn blessed hours
You know what my

What wounld it have availed

“When the sun went down that night,

Friday stands out from other days.
observance is
Cathelic.
as Italy.
or New York, there is so much to won-
der at in the carious customs everywhere
connected with the day—in the pomp of
church ceremonial and the entire met-
amorphosis of the habitudes of life, that
he will always be able to recall, no mat-
ter how loug afterwards, every Good Fri-
duy he has ever spent abroad.

A G00D FRIDAY CUSTOM:
Cross-Buns.

BY XN. S. DODGE.

In most European countries, Good
Its
neither Protestaut mor
England keeps the day as well
To a native of New England

In London, early on that morning, one

hears from every direction the solemn
peals of bells, the rumbling of wagons
comin 3
Garden, and the time-honored old ery of
“Hot Cross Buns.”
tury passes by, and thoss who busily
drove their carts from Ewhawm, or Black-
heath, or Richmowd, handreds of years
ago, are silent as if they had never beens
yet still, Passion week after Passion
werk, comes that old ery, nobody knows

in from the country to Covent

Century alter cen-

his h office, it was one of his greatest | convention and s, the truth us death- | speet, the long, soft tresses of her wav- | how old—* Hot Cross Buns,” “ Hot
e ntl ﬁ;’&m&‘:ﬁ: ; luhu‘fmw'ﬂkcrﬂowhh me, that | lesssoul o d less soul. Hear e, h}-);;eh'ulr. [ht'ﬂ%d her ever murmuring | Cross Buns.”' Oune muses how Latimer,
S L wile In Rey "‘t‘h‘:‘c&’m“e cloek, might talk to me of her. 'One morn- | thén, while 1 open up my inmost spirit | as though she could never weary of that | s he lay thinking out his sermon for
nu,_“,,‘,f:‘;‘. little diu'h[qu ing, be came In with a pckuo( letters toyou_rfl:; and then decide whether | sound of joy—"mine own,mine own, for- | Paul's Cross, or Ridley before they baled
1 vee no more her loving eyes, fromn 'Edgland, and taking me by the | you will lay your head upon my life, | ever.’” him ou his last Ea<ter day down to Ox-
1 w&ww— arm, drew me out into the gurden, that | od say— u art my own, or wheth-| Suaddenly Sydney paused and Lilias | ford, or Wycliffe two hundred ycars be-
he might tell me some news, which, he | er you will fling it from you to perish | looking np, saw that these recollections | fore, or the goodly compuny who stood
‘m"‘.‘ u““':,t';].:,b' :"'wl' sald gave him uﬂjﬂy. The let- | as some worthless thing ¥’ had, at length, utterly overcome him. | up for God's word in Queen Mary’s days,
The .w:ﬂ:w fiits with winking wing, ters an the val of theson of | “Ibowed my head iu token that she | He trembled from head to foot, his voice | each in their turn, were awakened on
The okl fulks waken waking i |an old fﬂﬂidefﬁ mug;m-m- should eontiuue, for I could not speak. | faltered, and the stern eyes were wet | Good Friday moruing by the same sound
I e e ceeded to his title young | I, Lillss, who had looked death and in- | with burning tears. She could not bear rinzinﬁ_in their ears. For this is a cus-
8he roams the of the masor hall— uis of L———, and furthur com- | sanityiu the face under their most fright- | to look upon him thus. It seemed to her | tom which can hardly be traced to a be-
Alns, alns, the daughter! mu s Inthe most unreseryed man- | ful , trembled like & reed in the | nutive delicacy of mind, 8 very sacri- f"‘“"‘&" and all that 1s known about it
Midsupiaer brought the young earl back, g:r. that h-ilm object in m:h‘ to the :l:l. I:dor&:h- men&?ﬁe of a li\i: t;n:;.: :jge Sh;; rose ll:a.et:’ly andlduid. v;'_it.rln an dal Ltih“ ::rtger %;:d ‘;I‘xll:l history o; “:5
ord of woou sud water; ——— was to make Aletheia wife, T, € ort at the calm she could not feel— on teaches, riday was usher
%?1“2%3?0‘23&?0’3:‘- m‘.’:ﬁkﬂ“t_ if he could win her to himself, He had out her hand over the preci- [T0 BE CONTINUED.] in by the old Good Friday bun ; and that
Ah“m, the little daughter! ever loved her, and had only his | pice and spoke—— the baker in the towns and the good wife
He whispered, “Trust me, O mins own 1" offer until be could install ber his| ¢ ‘Hear me, then, declare first of all, ANECDOTES OF PUBLIC MEN. |in the country, would have thought the
“:,::':]“f - e et Lo lordly castie, with all the honors of his | solemnly s though this hour were my == : day but badly kept, and augured 11l for
] statlon. To see this vision that, not even to mave you from BY COL. J. W. FORNEY. the coming summer’s luck, without it,
i At gt e Celonel had been his one | that death which, but now, you dared lj— But what is the origin of this custom ?
The father’s hoarts was dull with fears. wish since both had ed as children | to would 1 ever consent to be NO. LXV. Is it Christian, as the name seems to im-
The mother's oves were ]ﬂlmlwllh tears— athis feet, and he now the de-| your wife, even if you wished it, as ut- — ply, leading our thoughts to the t
B g g e g e L :l{:od cons '““hm :ﬂy a8 I doubt not you abhor the idesa | Madison succeeded Jefferson as Presi- sucri‘ﬂl.l;ee tha:::;ldny ms.dre o) Osll.\:'{y' Ohr
‘ ¥ 's consent was alone such a ean it be traced even farther back to
TR T it somemat ey shmo Saysind, S| SLSORS pecery 5t 1o VS YO0 IOR | e, s hia wite, Dolly Payne, dhe _

A‘qlllght there eame—a night of wroth—

=, e irlinbllaen an lh:hu‘utem = of ber,
@ Win oW m the rushing no y by every uoble m ofmlnd Mm
Thfhg‘ hgﬁtdm rmr%nh_ high-born, erous-hearted L———."
Lo i the dripping lock he ies, Wy, lndeed. should she not st once
- ) - accept t ¥ ca on
A forber? I did not doubt it more than
MARIE. the exulting futher, and 1

BY PRED. E. WEATHERLY. B. a,

What ef the night, Marie?—

“Never a time to pray,
Never atime to wotul be,

butaver the good ona say,

Go to: 1ot them pray and sleep.

I prni.' when meu pray to me
With plemding, passionate, deep— .
Me, their god, thelr ‘own little Marie!

th

¢ et = bave felt that never had the impress of . fascingtions in Washington city
“" : E.‘.:?. m},‘,“:hfll';hl;l ‘:nd the flowers, menduous hour,.lul':.il 2 mw}m 0{ 2 rhef.n been stmoped upona vir- la"::'l l::;:}_.?ﬂi'; '; dinner pan.iég.:o and ,.';:
From ihe throng, where love's prelude was | the dignity of ng—~au ng thal brow. ceptions, Mrs, Stephen A. Douglas,
plaved «» | is which comes from the nightof heaven | = « ‘Hayve you understood and well con-| Son Ve 6 al Williams) i f
Laid warm through the dimdreary hours." | ;100 "and not from the depths of crime | sidered this my settled purpose never E;g?:leé::;;}‘;fxem‘ihe gl i:Il‘;'n::fd
“‘.!’,".‘..3.’;:“};’ E'-‘A’&-.f'..i’:i:- below 1 1 resolved that the lamp of my | to be your wife?' she continued. o
Nay, got you gone; lot us be— life’s joy should go out, withont a sigh,| < AndI said—'I have.'”
Leave us to sieep till noon. audable to human ears, save her's alone “fThen s out, my soul,” she ex-
What? the world lomy awake? o who had lit that pure flame in  the| claimed, ng up her eyes as if in-
Lot them g Jot them toll, and taks black nightof my existance. spired. “Tell Him that there is a right-

The fruits of their toil and the soil.

in E.lll England, one more worthy

doom fixed in the same
feellng with which the criminal who
knows his gailt and its penalty, hears

long known this hour must come, and
what had 1 now to do but gather,as it
were, & shroud round my tortured soul,
and like the Atesurs, die decently, to all
earthly happiness!

heard my
state of
I had

e sentence of his execution.

Even in

“Lilias I enter into no detail of what

Wa bavo uot wherefote to xlae, I felt at that momentous crisis for you
. band or brain:
Sh‘:il? 3:1‘::3 {r L‘?m‘; oc::rr er_\:.-f. haye no woman's heart if you have not | g
Leave us to dream night again.” understood it, in its utmost extent of
What of the eve, Maria’— misery. One thought, however, stood
'.'agl thesa flowors in my hair, up pre-eminentin that chaos, of suffer-
Afmmﬁamﬁn“u'ﬂﬂ'-m ing—the conviction that I must not see
Cemely: my hair is finé gold, ia Randolph agsin, or the very

My breasts are m-tinﬁ&d SUUW,
All men shall eruve to behold

My bcl&t}'. Forth let us go.
0. are will we sit inthe
‘While the music surges and dies:

lare,

gy gt ” vealed the great darkness which had | pect calm and firm, and a voice unfal-
..r! s f mof swent {A;!ymij :pu! fallen upon, were all tl die- sl 5 g R
“.P{iggf,;‘;ﬁm‘;heﬁ{,:;,,m days; tinctin my mind.That last mournfal con-| ¢ ¢ Alelhola‘ Randolph, do most sol-

Or ever wen koew of ne,

Oy ever they loved to praise
The glorious rfuhl of my hair,

(Thelr words, not mife:)—yrou mean
Long Ah, I never dare

To l:#:k of what might bave been.
*‘Chose it mysalf?" may [

Sametimes 1 wish *  hnl nay,
Nought else conld have been for me,

sSontterly sweet and gay."

W hat of the end, Marie?f—
“When I am gray aud old?

V hen A is gone from me?
my 1o huave sll grown cold?
I shall die before these things be

And what of the end? Shall we weep?

ee, pent-up feelings of the deep, silent de-

sws:o“r?fﬁ:ﬁ’;:i‘;rnlslei ﬁloep. votion I cheris for her, were poured
One day we must all lie low ;. out in words to which the wretchedness
e s TaeN of mny posiﬂo;gwe a feurful intensity

*'% # Ay, but if denth means helly" —buruing words indeed ! . ‘She has told

T —— g me since, that they seemed to eatinto

The Test of the Heirs;|her heart like fire.” I left the leter for

—OR—
The Secreis of

BY THE AUTHOR OF
““The Wreaker's Daughter:” *“The Detect-
ive's Staryy” “The Maid of Arline’
ele., ele.

CHAPTER XIX.

N romise of eternity. It was a rock | sserifice she was making! I strove to

{'hal- rose perpeml? larly from sea, | withdraw my hand—1 coula have died

5 Tk W 1 and slo| down on the other side, by a | to save her from thus immolating her-

'{‘K?:}T _.k;"'i'ly ¢ Booiie here 11ounile declivity, to the piain. 1 have | elf; but she clung to me, and a deadly

ol i s oo FPe | often thonght what a type ofour life It | puleness itself over her counte-

of e Deauiy nncd happifies | was-—wo st nathing of the precipice s | naioo e he felt my movement.

+| we ascen : ear me: hear me yet n

and ot what  decaun 1t to (hnk of | g™ enly It was-a our fecty smi3 | ard Syl ahe exclalmed: -vou can-

no O A —t10, BIOrOUS | the blast of heaven had driven usanother | not preyent me from taking this vov.
sun—and hier eyes undimmed, her smile | o0 5 hiad been Into distraction. Tt

unfaded! Oh! Alethein—my Aletheia!
reasure of many lives! bright and joy-
ons—like to the eyes that looked on her,
blessing to the heart that Joved her—
would that I had died or ever 1 drew
her very soul into mine, and left her the
r, crushed, helpless belng that she is!

oun cannot picture to yourself the fus-
cination that was around her then—high
minded noble in heart, lofty in sonl,her
bright spirit stamped its glory ou her
face, and she was beautitul with all
spiritual Joveliness. None ever saw her
who loved her not—hot rare talents—her
enchanting voice, thut voice of her very
soul, which spoke in such wonderful
ie,  drew _to her feet every creature
W‘J’lm;-w her, for with all these gifts,
this wonderful intellect, and rarest
powers of mind, she was playful, win-
ning, simple a& an innocent child. I
=ay none saw her, antd loved her not—
how think vou 7 loved her —the doom-
e man, the desolate bei ng, whose bar-
ren, joyous life walked hand in hand
with a ¢urse, Let this anguish tell you
how [ loved her,” aml he turned on
Vilias n face of ghastly palencss, con-
vilged with agony, aml not with the
Jdews of suffering, but he did not paunse,
he went on rapidly :—“I was mnd, then,
in one sense, thongh ir was the madness
of the heart and not the brain.  FPoor
svretch, I thought I wonld wring a joy
out of my blasted life in spite of Fate,
and, while none other claimed her as his
own, | would revel in her presence, and
in the rapture of her tenderness. [ knew
it was mockery when I bid her call me
brother—a sister truly is loved with
other love than L gave ber. [ would
have seen every velafion I had ever
known laid dead at my feet couldd 1 have
thereby purehased for her, my thrice
beloved, one moment’s plegsure.
s Liline, dovsn passion ot such fearful
power shock awl terrify  von, who have
only known the placid beating of a
aentle, childlike heart? Take u yet
teeper lesson, then,in the dark elements,
of which this life may be composed, and
Jearn that deep, and true, and mighty as
was my love for her, iv is st mere name, a
breath, a vapour, compared with that
ynost awiul affection which Aletheia had
already, thep, vowed unto me, in
phe recret depth of her heart.  Oh! it
negded, in truth, gach an agony as that
avhieh is now incorporata with it in her
heart, to cope with its hnmensity, for,
aruly. ne wenk happiness of earth eould
fiave had afiuity with ft—a love sosaint,
like must need have been n martyr. 1
will not attempt to tell i.‘ou what her de-
votion to me was, aud is, and srhall be,
while one faintest throb of life i stirring
in her noble heart. You have seen jt—
voul have scen that love looking through
1hose eves of hers, like a mighty spirit
endowed with an existence separate

powers of my mind would give way in
the struggle that must ensue.
thought, and one other—one solitary
gleam of dreary comfort, that alone re-

solation was the resolution taken along
with the one to see her no more, that ere

should know what wasthe love with
which I loved her.

“Quietly I gave her father my hand
when I ({ul him and he !.Jd, ‘we
shall meet in the morning.” My own

determination was never to look upon
his face again.

wrote Aletheia aletter, in which all t

her, and guit the bouse and 1
then that my feet should neve
Randolph Abboy, | gt beloved threshold again.
was a spot where Aletheia and 1 had

we had dwelt in that
it, becuuse she
ocean in its boundlessuess, whose as-
pect soothed her, she said, as witha

lieved, forevir, with that darlin
heart, I went, with what intent I knew
not.
though in that form, In the mad longing
forit, the curse of my famlly had ever
declared lrself.

edged and abhorred the

quiet of that mysterious erime, where-
in the ereated dashes back the life once
given, in the very face of the Creator.

This

forever from her memory, she

“I went home, and sitting down, I

rI Eere

by day to wander, sinee
nd. BShe loved
could look out over the

almost day

i

'i'hlthur, when 1 had parted, a3 T be-
of my

It was not to commit suleide, al-

I was yet sane, and my soul acknowl-

Not for sucide I went, yet, Lilias, as
I stood within an inch of death, and
looked down on the placid waters that
would so swiftly coel the burnlnlg an-
;‘;:J:-)\ of my heart and brain, ﬁh,
the intense desire to terminate my life,
and in that desire existed 3 more sting-
Ing pain than any which my bitter term
of years has ever offered me. Oh, how
shall I tell you what followed. I feel
as though 1 conld noi—and briefly,
indeed incoherently muszt 1 speak—for
in the next hour—the supreme, the
crowning hour of all my life—my spirit
enters not, without an intensity of feel-
ing which well nigh paralyzed every
facnlty.

[ stood there, und suddenly I heard
a sound—a soft, breathing sound—a
sound coming nearer and nearer, bring-
ing with it ten thousand memeories of
hours and days that were to eome no
more. A step light and tremulons fall-
ing on the grass softer than a voice, |
Oh, when my ears are locked in death |

low and sweet, my well-known name,
I turned and when I saw that face, on
whose sweet beauties other eyes should
feed, other lips caress, for one instant
the curse of my forefather seemed upon
me. My brain whirled, and 1 would
have sprang from the precipice to die.

* But ere I coyld accomplish the sud-
den eravinglof this momentury phrenzy,
Aletheiz, my own Aletheia, was at my
feet, her clinging arms were around me,
her lips were pressed te my hands, and
her volce—her sweet, dear voice—went
sounding through my soul like & sud-
den prophecy of most unearthly joy,
murmering, ‘Live; live for me, my
own forever.'

“ Oh, Lillas, how can I attempt with
human words Lo Lell you these things,
so far beyvond the power of langnage to
express. I felt that what she said was
true—that in some way, hy some won-
derful means, she was in verydeed and
truth ‘my own forever,' though no less
firmly n{an in the hour of supremest
sorrow by my mother’'s dying bed, my
heart and sonl were fulthful to the vow
then taken, thay never on my desolate
breast & wife should lay her head to

from her own, which holds her soul in
fts flerce powerful grasp.

soui,

Hear me, intheface of that pure sky,
announce this truth, and then may I free-
ly declare to you all that is in my heart
—all the sacred
you, without a
my could pronounce me unmaldenly or
over bold, though 1 have that to say
which few women ever saiil unasked.”

“ Unmaldenly!
have seen the noble dignity of her fear-
less innocence in thatehour, you would

eous providence over the life that immo-
lates itself for virtue's sake! and that

meet itin the glorious sacrifice, in order
that this one may yield up its treasures
to the heart that would have stripped
itself of all! Richard, Richard Sydue‘y,
you have made a holecaust of your life,
and lo! by the gift of another life it is
r to you.'

hand in both of hers, while with an as-

emly vow and promise to
in heart and soul, unto the
my life,

chard
to him alone, my whole heart, my whole
life, and my whole love. 1 do forever
forswear for his sake, all earthly
all earthly affections
hopes.
him only, and make it my own happi-
ness (o minister to him In all things as
faithfully and tenderly as though I were
bounud to him by the closset of human
bonds—in apite of all obstacles and the
world’s blume—in deflance of ull al-
lurements which might Induce me to
abandon him.
a8 near to him as may be, that I may
bestow on him all the care and tender
eved | wathfuluess which the most faithful
wife eould offer, but absent or present,
living or dying, no human being ou this
earth shall ever haye known such an en-
tire devotion as I will give to him till
d&l;:ll:u breath passes from this heart in

with something almost of horror at the

w;:flmmd in the record of my fute
—u in and again deep in my
soual, lol'alg

mort
ever, or forever prejudiced! But hear
me—h

yet
true devotion, made once for all, and for
ever.

shall T not henr it¥—a voice uttering | be ir vou #o willed it. In spiritual union

eyes were fastened full on my own, 1!

Ba;
y for h;nunlving at your failure
nost righteous vow, once iaken
thie holy eross itself, I should fail—
destroy, it may be, the immortal
which Is the true object of my love.

of my life for

erposes
ear that my worst ene-

Oh, Lilias, ceuld you

uother existence hath been sent to

Slowly she knelt down, and took my

ve mysell
t day of
irrevocably, to

wholly and
I devote to him and

Sydney.

ties,
and all earthly

I'will love him only, live for

I will seek to abide ever

“1 was speechless, Lilias—speechless

it was spoken by these

al Yips!—it is done—I am yours for-
ear ine—although the offering of

my life is made, yes, and it shall be
ours in every movement, in every
ho g, in every impulse of my being,
cannot foree you toaccept this

I cannot constrain you to load
your existance with®mine. Now—now
—the consummstion of all isin yourown
hands——yon can make this offering which
is never to be recalled, as you will—a
blessing or a curse to yoursell and unto
me! 1 am powerless—what you decree
I must submit to. But hear me--hear
me !—although yon now regret.and scorn
and spurn me—me, and the life which I
have given you—althongh you drive me
from you, and commanud me never to
lln{bpear hefore yonr eves again, yes,
ichurd Syduney, T WILL KEEP MY
VOwW! E);en in obeying vou, and de-
parting to the ntmost corner of the earth
that you may never look upon my face
in, vet will I keep my vow, and the
m‘slull be vours and the love shall be
aronnd yvon, and the heart and the soul,
and the thoughts, and the prayers of her
who i& your own forever, shall be with
vou night and day until she expires in
the agony of your rejection.
“¢“This were the curse, and curse me
if you will, I will yet bless you! and
now hear, hear what the blessing might

Quakeress, is still remembered by sur-
viving statesmen like Reverdy Johnson
and Horace Binney.
North Carolina, but had been educated
under the strictest rules of the Friends
of Philadelpliia, where, atan early age,
she married a young lawyer of this sect,
named Todd; but when she became a
widow she threw off drab silks and
plain laces, and was several ycars one
of the gayest and most attractive wo-
men in the city.
but she gave the preference to yo
Madison, whose wife she becamein 1
To this duy there are aunecdotes told of

happy social administration.

his ‘era of good feeling,”” did not fol-
low the free-and-easy reunions, purties,
balls. and dinners, under the auspices of
Mrs. Dolly Madison,
body, visited everywhere, and allowed
no distinction of sect or party.
Quincy Adams, Mr. Monroe’s Secretary
of State, drew up n severe series of
rules of etiquette, which gave great of-
fence.
ter, Maria, was married to her cousin,
Sam Gouverneur, of New York, she
had guite a reception at the Presiden-
tial Munsion, Mrs. Monroe, her mother,
yielding the postof honor to the bride,
and mingling with the other guests.
There was a grand birth-uight ball at
Washington on the 22d of February,
1821, at which the contrast between the
pluin attive of President Monroe and
John Quiney Adams and the splendid
costumes: and decorations of the foreign
legations, was much marked. They bud
a handsome foreigner present in the per-
01 of the new British Minister, Mr.
Stratford Canning, cousin of George
Canning, afterward the celebrated Vis-
count Stratford de Redclifle.

Quincy Adams was rather austere.
wife,
of high literary tastes and great precis-

i

that their only son, the present Charles
Francis Adams, owes almost a5 much to

and education as to hiz myrviad-nupded,

They succeeded Monroe, 8 mun of peace
with a
they had & hot and violent time of it for
four
charged Heny Clay with having traded
off the vote of Keutucky fora place in
the Adams Cabinet, and George Cramer
eried aloud aud spared not.
Jackseon felt that he had lost the glitter-
ing prize, and took a lofty and impe-
rious tone,
poor Mrs. Adams to show
points, however graceful and numer-
ous.

we should be forever linked, soul with

soul and heart with heart——all In all to!

one another in that wedding of our im-
mortal pirits only,as truly and joyously
though we had been bound in un éarthly
brida

!

at the alter; abiding forever near | the hostess,

ed at receptions and other public euter-
tainments,
womnn, little sccustomed to soeiety and
devoted to her husband, who, in turn,
showed her the uatmost affection.
sccount of her burial, by IHenry A.
Wise, in his book latel
of the most striking illustrations of Old
Hickory’s private character.
lady of the White House I ever saw was
James K. Polk, in 15846.

at all the state dinners,
queen of her own socinl eircle; woman

She was born in

She had many lovers,

794,

ames Monroe, who succeeded with

who saw every-

John

But when the President’s daugh-

OF course, the administration of John
His
Mrs. Lonisa C. Adams, was alady

on, and itis nor going too far to say

wer enre and attention to his manuers

ndefitigable, and illustrions father.

peaceful administration, and

years. Johu Rundolph openly

Andrew

This was not a time for
her social

Mrs. Andrew Jacksou seldom appear-

she was a plain, dowmestic

The
published, is one
The first

She presided
and was the

of striking presence, stately and tall,
perhaps a little too formal and cold, yet
not the less an ornament and an exam-
ple. Mrs, President Plerce wasin such
ill-health as rarely to be seen =ave on
her evenings with ladies. Amiable,
gentle, and long-suffering she filled the
icture of a good woman, and nothing
n her husband’s character stands more
to his eredit than his devotion to her
during her painful invalid years. Miss
Haurriet Lane was the most accomplished
young mistress of the Presidential Man-
sion of modern times, She wasa valo-
able auxilary to her unele, the bachelor
President, and did much to assange the
asperities of his nnfortunate administra-
tion. DMrz. Lincoln was always pres-
ent with her husband at publie dinners
and  receptions, conversed [frecly, and
ook nleasure introducing the wives and
danghters of members of Congress.
Mrs, A. Jolinson was rarely seen on
great oceasions, but was beloved by all
who kpew her. Of Mrs, Grant, the
present ludy of the White House, itonly
needs (o be said that she sustains her
delicate position with quiet dignity, and
is never more interesting than when
surrounded by her Htlde Guaily in the
evening, with My, Deut, her aged fath-

faced from the memory of man?
antiquarian tells of Cuerops, a2 King of
Attica, who, more than three thousand
i‘ursago offered up, upon the altar of
1
Boun, from the similitude of an ox’s
horns that was impressed upon its sur-
face. There have algo been deciphered,
from the weird hieroglyphics of
ian monuments, the description of the
cake offered to Apls: and there iz the
shape of the cake
Hot Cross Bun, living in the stone and
imperishable. 3
the coming of our Lord, the prophet
Jeremiah denounces the Jewlish women
of Pathros, who, forsaking the God of
their fathers, offered up cakes to the
moon.

ola

sion week, bread stamped with the cross,
Is distribnted even now, from St. Peter’s,
to the poor.
many centuries, given as alms during
Lent, as well.

who were kept away from mass.
from the sume dough as the host, conse-
crated in the same form, connected with
the same ceremonies, and believed to
share in some degree the sume virtures—
deliverad also to the
Kyrie Eleison in the
vice, by the priests themselves, standing
at the altar, there is no wonder that the
Cross Bun came to be regarded a= holy.
It was reverenced with a kiss,
vipienr took it while kneeling. In break-

i

dim ages of antiquity to find in this lit-
tle bun a relic of times now almost ef-

The

is gods, the sacred bread, and ealled it

pt-

tself, not unlike the

Six hundred years before

It seems to have heen a custom from

the earliest times, for the Greeks to stamp
a cross upen their oaten loaves,
name guadra, given to the Roman daily
loaf beeausze it was marked with
lines, shows the custom to have passed
down to the old conquerors of the world.
At the national musenm in Naples, one
may see two small buns, each marked
with a eross, which were taken from a
bakery in Pom
“‘Herculanean

buns, six inches long, upon which two
crogses were hmpressed, as having been
found among

The

four

ii. Pou]nger. in his
esearches,” mentions

the ruing of that city.
But amoung Christians, even supposing

the customn to have been adopted, rather
than originaved, this figure of the cross
woutld receive a higher significance ; and
as yeurs roll on, we find the Church of
Rome adopting the bun and cross, She
mukes them symbols,

They receive an
Religion is usso-

propriate meaning.
All through Pas-

ted with their use.
In England it was, for

It sometimes took the
lace of the consecrated wafer, being

lessed and sent to the sick and Infirm
Made

l;_‘enple after the last
Saster Sunday ser-

The re-

ng it, a kerchief or apron was spread

out beneath, that no crumb might be
wasted.
to this idolatry, in that splendi

Good Latimer probably alludes
sermon,

n which he speaks of “*the mummeries

and crossings. from which the holy bread
is not exempt.”

Of course, the reader knows that the

Good Friday Bun differs from other buns

in two respects or.ly ; one by the imprint
of the cross, the other by the fluvor it re-

ceives fromn allspice.

The popular superstitions connected

with this Good Friday custom are innu-

merable,

The Cross Buu is kept for

luck, used in fortune-telling, mixed with

the materials that are to compose the
brive cake, sprinkled on the lid of the
churn to make rthe butter come, added to
the medical preseription to gi\-e it po-

tency, and employed in the incantations

and spells of witcheraft. In the cottages
in Wales, the truveler observes it sus-
pended from the cefling, a charm against
Nailed to the wall of Highland
Scotland, it remaing from
Good Friday to Good Friday, in proof
that there {8 bread In the house.

fire.
cabins

in

Somersetshire laborers have an adage—

and henee, in a box earefully closed and
| et apart, he saves his Cross Bun of Good
Eriday, as a talisman, thac is through
the year to prosper alike his seed-sowing
| and barvest-gathering.

“S2ave the eake, save the rick,"

In Cornwall, where traditions

to preserve one or more of these buns
When dry and grated. they are esteemes
an infallible cure for many diseases
Catalepsy, in particular, is supposed 1«
be specially amendable to their virtue

It is customary in well-to-do families for
the mistress to present every member of
the household on Good Friday moruing
with a bun and a shilling: to lose cither
year, is

of which, during the ensuin
considered the precursor of ill-fortune

1t is a curious history, this symbol of
In its origin, a
heathen offering. clearely condemuned by
Then adopted by the
n its

the Cross upon bread.

the word of Gmil
early Christinns, who distovered
distinguishing token, a mystical mean
ing which it did not bear! Inunortal
ized by an error, it has traveled dows

from age to age, laid in Saxony upon the
er, at her sitle. What are now known as | graves of kiusfolk, prescuted
great state dinners do not severely tax | wayfarers in Spain as posessing an oe-
The guests ave so arranged | eult charm against perils, puives

Tzed it

each other in sweetest und most pure | that each lady is only called on o con- | the north of Englaud over the bed

companionship, while my father lives
under the =mne roof, and afterwards
still uniting daily--ope in love, in joy,
in hope, in sorrow—one in death, for if
your =oul were first called forth, 1 know
that mine would take the summons for
it own, and one, if it were so permitted,
in eternity itself. This we may be,
Richard Sydney, thiz we chall be, ex-
cept will, this day, traml)le down
beneath your feet the 1ife that givesiitself
to you. Bnt wherefore, oh wherefore,
would yon do so¥ Why cast away the
gift which has been sent, in order that,
?F a wondrous and most just deerce, the

5hu,~ous wan who, in hiz noble recti-
tude, abandond every earthly tie, should
be possessed instead thereof ot such a
deep devoted love as never human heart
recelved before? Yet do as you will
now that you know all, and I who still,
whatever may be your decree, hnppens

rest. * Mine own forever!"—as I looked | what may, am v Iy'iour own forever
down, and met the of fathomless, | —must here abide the sentence of my
unutterablelove with which her tearful | 1ife,’

fe.
“Slowly her dear head fell down upon

verse with her pext ueighbor, and thus | clothes of the dyiug, and sanctitying in
Italy the eleemosynary  distributions to

an agreeable evening is passed and many

leasant  acyuaintances  formed, ‘]‘i{.;],
about the middle of the table, generally |
between two of the lovliest or most dis-
tinguizhed ladies, while Mrs, Grant is
flanked by the two most eminent men,
foreigners or natives, among the com-
panv. At the President’s private din-
ners the sume order Is preserved, only
that there i less restraing, and more of
the freedom of the family.

In that delightful book, *Sir Henry
TTolland’s Recollections,™ just published,
there is a sketeh of one of the famous
leaders of British soclety, Lady Holland,
which shows what peenliar qualities
were requiredl  when the wife, so to
speak, Is empresy of the household.
Like Lady Blessington, Lady Hollaud is
an historical charncter, aud It there are
any who resemble her In these days
they have not perhaps the same oppor-
vomitics for displuy and distinedon. Get

the book and read it for yourselves,

the destitute! It is one of the few popu

1}

i’r'.'r'ilh'lll i= seated opposite Mrs, Grant, | lar traces now remaining in England
andl
reminding us of the old

and Germauy, northern
Swilzerlaud,

power of the religion of Rome.

Europw

Tha

Church, from the fourth eentury down-
wards, has distinguished herself by an
attachment to the symbol ol the Cross.

In the case of the Good Friday Bun, {

was doubtless n pagan sign, at hest buta

colucidence, whose destetnde woul
have been a0 damage to true Christiani
ty.

" There is probably not a town In west-
im-
the bread baked on Good
The four lines of the ITot Cross

ern Enrope where the cross is not
pressed on
Friduay.
Buns have survived the Crosades, th
Reformation, and the
ble dynasties.
harmless.  Any reminder of the Cru
cilixion is better than none. But super
stition Is net godliness, nor devation to
symbol holiness.

The

die
slowly, great eare is taken by the poor

to night

fall of inumera-
In itself, the custom is

Happy DIrotestant

Christianity, whatever it eérrors, adopts
Bo traditions. Aside from zll else—and
io this the world of science and thought
be it infidel or believing, owes its free-
dom—the religion founded upon the
Bible fears no investigation and demunds
no blind credulity.

AN EXTHAOEDINARY STORY.

A lady of Indiunapolis furnishes the
People, a paper there, with the follow-
ing extraordinary narrative concern-
ing Lisette Bernard, a girl of French
extraction, “ who was one of a car load
of orphan, homeless children, sent West
from New York by the Children’s Aid
Societt{ﬂthere, to find homes. My hus-
band had spoken to Mr. Friedgen, the
agent of the society, brother of the
shoe merchantin Washington street, to
briug him a littlegnurse girl in the next
car load he should conduct to the West.
This was in the winter of 1864-6. That
Spring, in April, he brol‘:ﬁht us Lisette,
stating that he knew nothing of her pa-

do you wish to see?” and then said
aside, “Poor thing, she’™s crazy.” The
last remark settled the business for him
Sighily. qarpon Bia: Adere's SPILE, o0
Eras $ 's apple, and
choked him until his face assumed the
color of a hanner of the Commune.
After she had enjoved & surfeit of chok-
lnEl her husband she flopped intoa chair,
and with tears chasing each other down
her cheeks, exclaimed: *“That I should
ever live to hear my husband say that I
was erazy!” This amused the husband,
and elerntlng himself to his full propor-
tions, he sald:
“You can’t blame me, madam, for sup-
posinlg you an Insane woman, and now
that 1 know you are really the mother
of these interesting children, will you
have the kindness to retire to the sane-
tity of your chamber and 1 yourself
of that piece of furniture chintz, or win-
?to!"‘: curtain, or whatever It is you ecall
“Window curtain chintz!” sald the
spouse; “‘why, It’s that's out of

rentage, and that he selected her on a¢-| your head. That’s a Dolly Varden, and
count of her gentle disposition from al} ye pattern, t0o0.” ;
namber of favorites at the Orphan Asy-| .7 replied the husband, “we

lum on Randall’s Island, pear New
York, where she had been for four
yeurs,

“There was nothing remarkable about
her but very mild ways, and a dreary,
weary look from her deep-set blue eyes.
I noticed Lisette manifested a peculiar
and intense interest whenever 1 played
on the piano selections from any of the
old operus and masterpieces. At such
times 1 would frequently find her sitting
in the adjoining room utterly oblivious
to everytbing but the music; from the
effects of which she seemed to awaken
when spoken w, and would then rouse
herself as if from slee’p. This absorp-
tion was the subject of frequent remark
inthe family. One night last Novem-
ber, at 2 p’clock, my husband and I
were roused from our slambers by hear-
ing the sweetest music, coming appa-
rently fromour piano. Our bedroom
was off the sittingroom and parlor, all
on the same floor, and of course we were
frightened. The doors from our ropom
to the sitting-roown and the parlor were

may be out of our head, but if thatis a
Dolly Varden, we are most decidedly out
of pocket. Why, it looks like a eclircus
dress; and the idea of & woman at your
time of life—"
“My time of life!™
“Yes, your time of time. The next
thing, 1 suppose, yon will be practicing
the trapeze uct in the back yard. Why,
it is eno to give a man the delirivm
tremens to look atit. Who ever saw such
a pattern? It’s flash wall-paper run
mad, . Yo logk exactly like some Jap-
anese tes-si And now just bounoce
out here with that Feejee battle-flag, or
you'll scare the baby to death.”
There was an ominous panse fora mo-
ment, and then the eldest daughter said :
“Why, you ought to be ashamed of
{nuuel.t. father. It’s all the style, and
am going to haveone, too; there now.”
“Yes, and I waut one; all the girls have
got them.” 'Thus spoke Maria, the sec-
ond eldest. “Any more?” gasped the
husband ; *‘are there any more? Hadn't
the baby better have one? I gnessI'll

all open—the gas by our bedside burn-| get self. ~How d
ing dimly, but the parlor was dark. We ',5:,- o < ns? Ha! ;,i'.;“{,?; '?.f.,'fﬁo‘:,'f
lay a moment listening to thesperfect|ically). Let me have a Dolly Varden,

concord of sounds from the piano which
we perceived was nnder the fingers of a
master hand. The music was from
Handel—one of his grand and majestic
movements, and not one that I had play-
ed on that plano, and 1 had not the notes
in the house. The playing ceased a mo-
ment or two, and goon began with one
of Liszt’s fantasias, one so difficult of ex-
ecutionthat none but the highest pro-
fessors of art ever attempt it. 1 had
heard it the summer before at Crosby’s
in Chicago, but had never tried it my-
self. Mr.J. and I hastily dressed our-
selves, for by this time we supposed some
of our friends had taken this novel meth-
od of serenading us, But who was the
performer then touching the instrument
with = skill ssed by none of my ac-
gquaintances, was the) puzzling question.
We ﬂuwed noiselessly to the parlor door;
the light from our room by reflection
made everything in the parlor visible.
You may imagine our surprise when I
tell you that the performer at the piano
was none other than Lisette, dressed in
her gayest suit, with her abundance of
hair put upin a style I never saw before
on uny one, but very mneat and tasty.
Her face was from us, and Mr. J. mo-
tioning to me to keep silence, lighted the
as, and we both went to Lisette’s side
ust as she concluded the fantasia, Her
eyes were closed, and her face unususally

Let me cluteh it. . Bring me a pattern of
monkeys scaling lam How
would a Chinese {)mle iooE_ or a map of
Fairmount Park¥"” All the rest is a
The unhappy husband has just

nounced cured. But the only way they
managed it wnas to dress him up in a
Dolly Varden, marked out wi the
ground plan of the streets of Boston.

CHRIST OUR BROTHER.

BY NENRY WARD BEFCHER,

The identification of the Lord Jesus
Christ with the human race is one of the
most precions and Impressive wruths of
Christianity. If you look even among
good men vou will find that sympathy
works along the lines of a narrow affec-
tion. Consider for a moment how small
is that circuit in which we can be sald
not to be ashamed of men., We have an
interest in them, it is true, but so soon
as they begin to drop below the line of
moral excellence, a feeling of repug-
nance is experienced. IHow little do we
care for those who ocany al ther a
different ition from what we do¥ We
may \\'iﬂgo:hem well, but of how few
who are below us in soclal pesition and
in culture can we say, “I wish you well,
my brother "

pale, was now deadly white. At the Can you say of a proud, ar nt wan,
same time Lisette, t-uruinF her head to-| «1 ym hot ashamed tocall him brother ?”’
ward me and bowing politely, sald ina

Can you look at 2 man who is disfigured
with sin? Can you see in the vicious,
sympathetic qu

lady-like voice, not unnatural to ler,
“That was Liszt’s own fuvorite when I

knew him ; beautiful, isn't it? But here | ¢a1l him bmﬂ:%!!'la o N, v, o3
is something I like better,” and turning |  ¢Gan you go to the Poor-house and

to the piano, her eyes still closed, she
ve with exquisite skill one of Bach’s
Jounter Fugues, which is perhaps the
most difficult of all compositions 1o ren-
der, but when well delivered, as this
was, carries the hearer from earth to
heaven. If I could render a Counter
Fugue, as a musician, [ shonld be econ-
tent. I was so absorbed in her theme
thut I forgot who was the fine performer.
As irelosed, Lisette rose gracefully, and
bowing suid: * That is suflicient for this
c¢hild to-night; she must now rest.
Please, kind friends, do not awaken her
in the morning; 1 will arouse her at the
proper time,” and bowing with & wo-
mauly grace Lisette had uever attained,
=he paissed to her room.
“The pext worning Lisette, usually
an early riser, slept until 10 o’clock. We
sudd nothing to her of what we had wit-
nessed, nor told it to any one else that
day. On the second night after we
were awakenced about tne same hour by
o similar performance in the parlor, We
went i ngain, The pieces played were
all clussiv, mostly from Haudel-—one or
twao trom Beethoven—and their execu-
tion perfect; only one of which had ever
been played in her hearing. Between
each she made remarks and criticisms as
naturally as if she were gome accom-
plished performer presiding at the plavo
aund not our little nurse girl. As she
closed this performuaunce she astounished
us more than ever by saying, “ Good
friends, I much thank you for your
kindness to thischilds; 1 am bher mother,
and I am training her unconsciously to
her self. Please do not tell her of this
practice, for I fear she will not long re-
main with you, ns she Is very delicate,’
and bowed herselfout as before.
“* These performnnces heing repeated
every alternate night after, became
somewhat annoying, especially since
Lisette seemed to be decliuing rapidly.
The physician prescribed for her, but
never seemad to understand her case.
e witnessed the performances at the
piano. He sald she was undoubtedly
aslecp the whole time at the piano. On
one occasion she turned to him and
said :

“40h, doctor! [ seeyou don’t under-
stand this: Lisette is not before you ex-
ceptin body. I am her mother. I ean
use her hody. My name is Therese
DBernard. 1 was reared in Lorriine,
married in Paris. [ tanght music in
Paris; it was my grand passion. My
husband died on board =hip as we came
to America. I died in New York a few
wonths afterward., 1 have watched
Lisette ever since; you need not give
her medicine ; she will soon be with me
amd Lonis,’

“ She lingered till January last and
dird o painless death. It was o gradual
fading away. After her death Mr. J.
wrote to theasyinm whenee she came
to kuow what the record showed con-
cerning hier.  The answer, o faras ap-
plicable, is as follows:

“ Bernard Lisette—Entered January
20, 1831, from Bleecker strect lenement
house, :-:'-upvoa-ctl to be fonr years old:
mother dicd of starvation; sald to be a
French music teacher,

stand in the midst of the offscourings of
earth and say: “I am not ashamed to
own relationship to such?"” How many
conld say: “Still, I am not ashamed to
call you brother 2"
How strange it is when we are wenk
us they, and only kaj.m by the grace of
(Bawi s thlnlz we 1L:)lmul feel above %mm
ng all pensioners we out and say
to ogr debtors, “Pay ;‘nc.e what thou
owest,” We have beep taught that God
is the conservator of holiness. We have
been tuught to feel that He abhors trans-
gression, nnd we have come almost to
feel that He abhors the transgressor,
And yet, when we look into the Divine
pature, we flnd Him patient toward
weakness and loving toward the sinner,
When God looks duwn out of the heav-
ens men look like grasshoppars, working
into all evils of vanity and selfishness,
‘T'o God, how puor I8 the highest of hu-
man nature? How wonderful is that
spirit of divlnitx that says “I am not
ashamed of you."
God says, “You are weak and I am
stron: ; cometo me and I will help you.”
At every bungling step we take he says,
‘] am not asl ed of you,” and o'er
every sin there comes to every struggling
soul all the elements that inspire hope
und trust. Men attempt to define grace,
1 prefer to call it disposition when we
begin to work upward,
cares for you, and he is not
ashamed of you, And no man who de-
sires to rise out of evil is without the
help of this divine helper. To those
who are disfigured with sin Christ says:
““] love you; I am not ashamed of you."

For yon then, it is to take hope. It is
for you to take courage, whatever may
have been the experience of men thus
far, however it may seem to you that yon
are cast out of the sympathy of men,
and bring to you the royal characters of
Jesus Christ. What though the benefic-
ial rays of God’s love are shining for

on, if' youn will not yield yourself to its
nflnence it fails to help vou.

Cast not, then, away from you your
best friend. Do not plunge into that dark
future where yon will reap what yon
have 50 recklessly sown, Take hold of
that power that shall save you, keep you,
and finally bring you home to eternal
happiness and glory.

1]

STICK TO THE BEROOMSTICK

Did you c¢ver seea woman throw a
stone ata hen ? It iz one of the most lugi-
crous scenes in everyday life, We re
cently observed the process—indeed, we
paid more attention than the hen did,
for she did not mind it at all, and laid
an eggthe nextday as if nothing had
happened. In fact, that hen will now
know for the first time that she served in
the capacity of a target. The predatory
fowl had invaded the precints of the
flower bed, and was industriously
peckingund scratching for the nutritious
seed or the early worm, blissfully un-
consvious of impending danger.” The
lady now a'r ars upon the scene with
a broom. 7This she drops and picks up
a rocky fragment of the Silurian age,
and then makes her first mistake—the
all do it—of seizing the projectile With

1

Lisctte sent to

V| Indianuapolis April, 1865, ¥ the wrong hand. Then, with malice
“|  *“She never touched the plane when uforelhon?ht, ghe wmakes the further
awake, but she said she would like to | blunderof swinging her arms perpen-

dicularly instead of horizontally—there-
upon the stone flies into the air, de-
scribing an irregular elliptical curve,
and strikes the surface of the learth as
far from the hen as the thrower stood
atthe time

play i,  Nor did she, with but two ex-
ceptions, play any picces that were play-
ed in our house by any person.

e — .

A Husband whe Conldmn't Appre-
cinte the Dolly Vardems.

If husbands are to be mistaken in
“Dolly Varden™ dresses, a5 was an un-
fortunate husband in Philadelphia, the
sooner the fashion is squelched the better
will it be for the peace of society. The
husband in qnes!'m: one night missed
from the supper table his wife Matilda,
anid inquired of hiz little boy whither
hiad she gone, and just at thay moment
the dining-room door opened and n lady
entered. ‘I'he husband observed a wild
look in her eye, and also noticed that
she was attired in an ontlandish style,
having on, as he says, a dress with san-
flowers, and eahbages, and pumpkins
worked all over iy, amd a lot of snakes
sqnirming round for a back-ground.

Rising, the man sald, “Madam, whom

1 in a course due west from

the same, the hen then bearing by the
com north-northeast by half east.
At the second attempt the stone narrowly
missed the head of the thrower herself,
w ho, seeing any further attemgt at the
kind would be suicidal, did what she
might have done at first, started after the
hen with an old familiar weapon: The
minr;l of which is: Stick to the broom-
stick.

T
1

An  Atlanta Indy recently playfully
tied her husband’s hands and feet to-
gether, and while he was thinking it
was u capital joke she picked his poc
of a certain billet-doux. Sinece the oe-
currence the gentleman's friends avold
him under the impression that he hss
smull-pox,

¢

a

man
d | beat his wife till sh

black-matling Rev.

blan
been liberated from an asylum, and pro-|1

CHIMES AND CASUALTIES

A
day.

John P. Ronger, a Chieago carpen
ter, thirty years of han him-
self on Thursday. b ged

Charles Kurt, of Milwaukee, was
drowned while fishing twelve miles out
in the lake, on Sunday.

Charles Hoffman, a brewer of Clnein-
nati, wus robbed In Church street, New
York, of $7.500 in railroad bonds.

Adam rt, car rer, was
crushed to death at the Philadelphia
railroad depot at Erie, on Friday. He
leaves a family.

Richard Fuch, Su ntendent of the
Ferguson mine at Maraposa, California,
and William Oliver, were drowned in
Mercer river on Friday.

The trial of Stokes for the murder of
Fisk will begin as soon as one of the
Supreme Court Judges is able to hold
the Court of Oyerand Terminer,

The safe of J. B. Meeker's tin shop
at Evansville, ludiana, was blown open
and robbed, on Wednesduy night or
Thuraday morning, of $176 in cur-
reacy.

Daniel E. T. Dobelstein was found
dead in the t &t his boarding house
with two bullets in his head and one in
his breast. A case of suicide
by disappointment in love.

A woman named Maher, residing in
Greenburg, wus struck down and her
pneck was broken, in attempting to stop
a fight between two sons. Joseph, the
alleged matricide, has fled,

Kennet Jones, a printer, was shot
and instantly. killed at Memphis, on
Friday, by Dr. Willlam Dameron, for-
werly of Campbell county, Kentucky.
Damerou’s wife figures in the affair.

Miss Emms Couch, charged with
Dr. Carter, with-
drew her plea of not gnﬂt& and her
counsel moved to quash the indictment,
which will be argued in a few days.
The gquesiion of bail was not declded.

During a drunken fight in a bar-room

on Sixticth street, New York, David

Murphy shot David Barry dead. They

were  friends, but had been playing

cards and disputed as to puimeut. for

i 1lmr. Murphy gave himself up to the
ce.

A man named Ciluck shot and killed

were the cause,

As the wife of Willlam Bischoff, a
Memphis barber, was crossing the street
on Monday, with u child aged fifteen
months in her arms, she was struck by
a street ear.  The ehild was thrown on
the track, the wheel passing over its
head and erushing it like an egg-shell.
The mother was Knocked down and her
body brulsed. A coroner’s jury exon-
erated the driver.

At FErile, Pennsylvania, on Friday
morning, the house of George W. Rib-
let, tax collector, was eutered by bur-
Jars. Mr., Riblet was awakened by
the nolse, and was fired at and narrow-
Iy missed. The bhurglars, Samuel Mor-
ton and Willinm Jones, alins Edward
Hammond, were frightened off, and
were identified afterward by their boots
left near the house, They have been
arrested and lodged in jail,

The Harrisburg Car Manufacturin
Compon'y;'s extensive works, with all
their buildings, were burned on Thurs-
duy afternoon. The fire is supposed to
have been caused by a spark from a
passing locomotive. Loss estimated at
2300,0&), with insurance of $135,000.
five hundred hands were em
by the company. The superintendent
announces that work will commence on
pew buildings immediately, and that
all the workmen will have employment.

Another explosion of fire-damp oc-
curred at Piue Brook shaft, resulting
in the burning of five miners, who were
80 badly injured that they cannot possi-
bly recover. Thie is the worst mine in
the anthracite region to work, and since
the suspension ot 1871, experienced min-
ers have not been employed in it; the
company employing instead, men who
are termedl * black legs,” and who are
not unionists, They are the men who
were protected by the military during
the suspension. The mine is constantly
filled with sulphur, and great precau-
tion is requisite in working It

A terrible case of infunticide and sui-
cide occurred at Daveoport, lowa. The
wife of H. Malchan drowned her baby,
a fourteen months, in & barrel of
water, and then put her own head in
the water, holding it there until life was

water, The husband came home from
his work and discovered his wife bend-
ing over the barrel, and when he found
that she was dead, and realized the sit-
nation, he shouted for help and then
went into spasms, He s still in a
crazed state. The woman was thirty-
four years of ':fe Sihie left aletter for
her busband telling him how good he
had been to her, and desiring him 1o fol-
low her. The family had lived very
hnppllr, and husband and wife had
never had the leasr diffienlty so far as
the neighbors know. Sudden insanity
of the wife Is supposed to be the cause.

the absence of her husband. She
out, was pursued, caught and ravished
by them.
escape, was drowned in the Tennessee
river, near Decatur.
arrested and placed in the custody of
the sheriff of Limestone county. While

train, at the junction of the Nashville

ton railways, the prisoners were seized

killed.
Iy of the rape,
will die of the injuries received,

Central Railroad.

were found by one of the em
the company as he was walk

l

of Hudson street.

son living,
i name en

by,
tnnate individual was Prof.
throp.

question,  The remains were

the Goroner sent for.
aln street.

meeting at the Presb
HndsoE slreet, nortl’;

of the railroad

where the body was found.

near the traek aud broken, was sto
at 8:45. This was dmtb{lm theﬂm

locomotives probabl
body after that by w

Tuch
was killed.

chapel,

named Painter, in 6ma.ha,
e dlc«i, on Thurs-

, caused i

extinot. The barrel was half full of

On last Monday night four negroes
and a white man, Walter Winfield, en-
tered the house of Mrs, N. A, Wilzon,
in Limestone county, Alabama, during
ran

Winfield, in endeavoring to

The negroes were

on their way to Athens on a railroad
and Decatur sand Memphis and Charles-

by o band of armed men and carried off.
What was done with them is not known,
though it is supposed that they were
They confessad to the sherlff af-
ter being arvested, that they were guil-
Mrs. Wilson probably

A shecking casualty ocourred at Hud-
son street crossing of thethe New-York
The mangled and
mutilated remains of & human being
loyes of
n u n
the track, and when a vrod or l\\%_\ \\l'mesl:
The body was so
badly disfigured as not to be recogniza-
ble, even by those who knew the per-

A silver-headed cane with
aved upon it, and a hymn
book containing a name were found near
These left no doubt but the nnfor-
Alvan La-
Subsequent inguiry settied the
gathered
and taken into a building near by, and
Meanwhile n
messonger was sent to the room oveu-

ied by Mr, Lathropin the Sibley Block,
He was pot there, ana it
was ascertained that he had left In the
encly part of the evening to attend a
terian Cha on

Ris direct route was by the crossing
The time
-{of discovery of the body was about
0:30. The watch of deceased, found

1
we
the aceldent occurred, and if so, several
ssed over the
Mr. Lathrop
He was doubtless on his
way home from the mecting st the  letin

t before the expiration of theircoutracks
will be charged according to the above rates.
Transiont advertisements must invariably be
paid for in advance. Regular advertisements
to be pald at the expiration of cach guarter.
e e

MELANGE.,

Baron Liebig asserts that the Bavarian
beer is become unbeerable.

A country merchant adyertises “bab
jumpeﬂ"'?n spring goode. X

A collection of drawinga by Vietor
Hugo is soon to be published.

The secret of Magner's system of
horse-training—Animal magnertism.

The Japanese ambassador, Morl, has
written a k de moribus Americanis.
Pomologieal query for J B-rn-rd

—Is u man lik
he's impeached
A “beautiful blonde’® female preacher
is stirring up something like religious
fecling in Georgia,

A Philadelphia girl broke her engage-
ment because her future “*mari sage”
called her by her first name.

Bock bier is now annonnced in the
Ger.an establishments. It Is brewed
chiefly for spring consumption.

The legal question is agituted in Ohlo
whether e must shun beer under
the **1 hop-shun” lignor act.
Louisvillians make milkmen blush by
uskiug them whether their skim milk is
any cheaper than the other kind.

When the Tribune speaks of a “square-
toed lHe™ its means that its opponent in
telling a fib has “put his foot in it.”

A Chlicago lady who is ng to break
herself of the habit of smoking, has cut
herself down to fiftesn cigars a day.

Detroit boasts of having more babies
within its fire limits in rtion to its
size than any other city ﬂ"fmm
A youug man who ate a banana, rkin
and all, says *‘the plaguy things pucker
up his mouth as bad as persimmons.”
The trouble with the **Seventy’s char-
ter” is that in making their mould of
“must”’ they entirely overlooked “‘May."
A Bangor girl is so accustomed to Ban-
gor lord that she rnﬁuently unwittingly
punches any man she may happen to
meet.
An Indiana man has caused the arrest
of his grandmother, who attacked him
in a most cowardly and outrageous man-
ner.
A Frenchwoman In New Orleans gives
fencing leesons, and the maitresse d'ar-
mes is patronized by all the young bucks
in town.
The statement that Senator Henry
Wilson has not tasted liguor for forty
years may account for the dryness of hl)a
speeches.
A danghter of General Holiday re-

’r to be im when

his wife at Indianapelis. After firi

six shots and making sure of his vlcl.!lt:::‘, ﬂzﬂhgt- n ord‘;: .‘f{:d dia l: "'th‘:
he cat bis throat with a knife, makinga| —o Hnlidly' »

fearful wound, which was dressed at ¥-

the Surgical Institute, and it is thought | A vigorous young gexton in Opelika,
he will recover. Iamily difficulties Ga., lately pulled the church bell down,

and came near ringing nis own knell in
the operation.

An Iows husband is after a divorce
because one of his bride’'s old lovers
kizsed her during the honeymoon. He
considers it too cheeky.

An Town husband is after a divorce
because one of his bride’s old lovers
kissed her during-the honeymoon. He
considered it too cheeky.

A Memphls dueling party were driven
into 2 cemetery by a facetious 3
**go that they might be buried without
nnnecessary expense,”

An Indianapolis paper says that a
banquet in th‘:to city was opened with
prayer by the Rev. Agnes Hamilton,
"xlvflisky-guugar" of the Seventh dis-
trict.

A reapectable citoyenne of Boston, who
partook of laughing gas last Tuesday at
a public exhibition, while under it in-
flueuce shouted, ‘“‘Keno on 66! That's
my pot!”

Fifty dollars was all that a man in
Council Bluifs was willing to for the
capture of his wife, his rival, his little
danghter, and a thousand dollars in
money.

vsiclans with a special fondneas for
Investiguting the mechanism of the heart,
will be pleased to leain thatanother buby
without & sternum has been born tothem
in Hlinois.

A milk-consumers’ co-operative asso-
ciation is proposed in Connecticut to es-
tablish a cocon-nut datry, as it is impos-
sible to account for the linltl nominally
produced by cows in that State.

A Westerr. hen having laid a large egg
contaiuing a smaller one within its shell,
a reporter, whose brains have evidently
run down into his calves, chronicles the
phenomenon as “s weal within a weal.”
A good umbrella is a sure test of a
man’s respectability. A man m:_lygo to
church or to market with u sbocking bad
hat or palr of boots, but not with a bad
umbrella and retain his status In society.
A newspaper publisher in Pittsburg,
who adinitted to his colnmns an adver-
tisement for a few *‘steady girls to hel
on pantaloons,” s overwhelmed wi
moral censure from the principal press.

A dipsomaniacal Louisvillian havin
got “sewed up” awzy from home, h
wife applied homeapathic trestment on
his return by sewing him up tightly in
% stroug sheet and then “basting” him
with a boot-jack.

A voung man asked a young lady her
age and she replied: 6 times 7 and 7
times 3 added w my age will exceed 6
times 9 aud 4, ng double my age exceeds
20." The young man said he thought
she looked much older.

The next deiuge, according to Al-
phonse Adhema (who Is Alphonse Adhe-
ma®) will occnr fu 7253. We are real
glad that it is not to come off unim
earlier, because if it did we could not
get our ark ready in time.

Indianapolis girls when at the opera
occupy ba ennygaicrau. and playfully bang
their feet over the railing. A man in
the parguet recently had the top of his
head erushed in by one of the young la-
dies dropping her shoes on him.

A white womsan who Is a4 native of
Mnassachusetts, but is now a resident of
Mobile, has had one white husband and
four black. Her iutimate friends say
that her fifth widowhood will also he
terminated by another gentleman of
color,

The young lady inhabitants of the Is-
land o? Hinla, in the Mediterranean, are
not allowed to marry till they bring up
from the depths of the sea a certain num-
ber of sponges. Notwithetanding this
sponging business divers couples are uni-
ted in indissoluble bonds every week.

It is not only the land which is fertile
in Indianna, ne Mr. Vernou, of Jeffer-
son county iu that State, has just been
made a great-great-grandfather at the
com ml‘llﬁ.'el}' early ngeof 85. Suppos-
ing him to have become a father at 20
this would imply that his descendants
IIE each generation must have married at

da

An Indiana woman, while scouring
the country for names to a petition for
the pardon of her husband, who had
been condemued for some tri man-
slaughter to imprisonment for life, met
an Adouis who suited ber much better
than her ncarcerated lord. She imme-
dlatelf burned the petition, and intends
claiming the divorce the law ts in
such cases, and becoming the blushing
bride of her adored Adonis. Sic transit
Jeminae amor,

A Virginia City man thus describes
his method of conjugal discipline:
“Whenever I see she's got her mad up,
if it’s a dogen times nday, I just guietly
say nothin’, but kinder humor her, and
she comes round all right after awhile.
Then when she throws things at me, or
gives a wild slash for me with the broom
or rollin’-pin, 1 just dodges a little, and
she never hits me the third time before 1

got my eyes on her and let her know 1
lsapprove of such action on her part,
Perhaps | have to leave the house to show
t. Then
nﬁummlnot to irritate l.ler.lsui

er have her own way, [ manage
I to muke her do as 1 please,”

! her this, but she sees the
by bei



